ventured more often outside their own quarters.
One evening Palmer took them across to the
Residency and they roamed all over the building.
Mrs Polehampton visited the room that she and her
husband had occupied for several \veeks before the
siege. It was in a state of ruin; part of the wall had
fallen in, the floor was covered with bricks and
mortar, and there were several roundshot strewn
about; the large earthenware bath in the next room
had been shattered. The ladies climbed onto the
roof to view the surrounding country, which looked
more beautiful than ever after the cramped and
sordid quarters they were used to. Mrs Polehampton
strained her eyes for a glimpse of the church in
cantonments, thinking sadly of her own home
which was hidden among the trees. But it was not
considered safe for them up there and they were
soon sent down.
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